A

-a regular ding-dong! Dash it-he wasn't-
wasn't! Yes, by George! No! Yes! Entirely without
approval his heart was beating painfully, ' Absurd!' le
thought. 'The Frenchman!' "No! the favourite wins!
He wins!" Almost opposite, the, horse was shooting out,
Good horse! Hooray! England for ever! Soames
covered his mouth just in time to prevent the words
escaping, Somebody said something to him, He paid no
attention; and, carefully putting Imogen's glasses into
their case, took off his grey hat and looked into it, There
was nothing there except a faint discoloration of the hi
leather where he had perspired,